The Life and Death' 

Nor, His ncb'.e Kinfman, mod degenerate King.; 

Blit Lords,weheare this fearefulitempeft fing . 

Yet feeke no {belter to aveyd the-ftorme : 

We fee the vvinde fit fore upon our faii'es. 

And yet we ftrike not,but fecttrely perifli. 

Ref V\'e fee the uery wracke that we mnft fuffer, - 
And nnavoyded is the danger now 
For fuftering-fo the caufes of our wracke* 

AV.Not io; even through the hollow eyes of death, 

J fpfe life peercing; but I dare not fay. 

How ncere the tidings of our comfort is. 

H’il. Nay, let tis (bare thy thoughts,as thou doft ours* - 
Eof. Be confident.to fpeake Northumberland, 

We three, are but thy fclfe, and fpeakingfo, 

Thy words are but as thoughts, therefore be bold. 

Nor. Then thus : I have from-Port le BUn 
A. Bay in Hritatne, receiv’d intelligence, 
f hat llarry Dukcof Hereford , Raynald Lord fobham^ 
That late broke from the Duke of Exeter, 

His brother Aichbifhop, late of- Canterbury, 

Sir 7 btrxM Erptngham > Sir Iohn R-aintton, 

Sir I ohn N orbery, Sjr Robert Waterten ,and Francis Quaint ^ , 
All ihefe well fumifh’d by the Dukeof2?rh/<*/»f, 

With eight tall fli ips, three theufand men of warre 
Are making hither with all due expedience. 

And fhortly meaneto touch oUrNortberne fa ore*. 
Perhaps they, had ere this, but that they flay . 

The firfldepartingofthe King for Ireland. . 

Jf then we fhall fliake off our llavifh yoakc, 

Jumpe out our drooping Countries broken wingf 
Redeeme from broken pavvne. the blemifh’d Crowney • 
Wipe offthe dull that hides the -Scepters gilt, 

And make high Majeffy looke like it feife. 

Away with mein pofte-to Raveufpurgh, 

But if you faint, _ as fearing to doe fot 
Stay and be fecretand my feife will goe*. 

Rof. To horie, tohorfe,u;ge doubts to thefn that fcare*’ 
Hold out my horfe^qd I will firft be there. Exeu. 

Scent,- 


cf Rtc'Urd the fecund: 


Seen a S^cundct. 


Enter Queene, Bufhy t and Bagot . 

Bufh. Madam, your M a/efly is too much fad, 

You promis d when you parted with the King, 

To lay aftdefelfe-harming heavinefle. 

And entertairie acheerefull difpolition. 

t£*.To pleafethe King, I did : to pleafe my fclfe - 
I cannot doe it • yet I know no caufe 
Why 1 ibould welcome fuch a gueft as griefe, - • 

Save bidding farewell to fo tweet a gueft 
As my tweet- Richard , yet-againeme thinkes 
Some unborne borrow ripe in fortunes wombe 
Is comming towards nje , and my inward foule 
With nothing trembles, at fomething it grieves, 

More than with-patting Ircm my Lord the King. 

Bufh . Each fubflance of a gride had twenty flia.de ws-r 
Which fhewes like griefeit ieife,but is not fo; 

For forrowes eye glazed \yith blinding teare-s. 

Divides one thing intire , to many objects 
Like perfpe£tives,wbich rightly gaz’d pp«yi n ? y r “ f 
Shewflothing but confufion, ey’d awry, 

Diftinguiflit forme fo your fyyeet Maiefly 
Looking awry upon your Lords departure, 

Find fliapcsof griefe,m©re then -hirafejfc' to waile. 
Which loot d on as it is, is nought-but fhadowes 
Of .wnat it is not, - then thrice-gracious Qjieene, 

More then your Lord,- d eparture -weepe not ,more’s not 
Ur it it be, us with falfe forrows eye, fleehe" 

Wmch for things true,wefpe things imaginary. 

M?" j m *y befo,. but yet my inward ioule . 
icriwades me it is otneryviie- how ere it be 
1 cannot but be fidi fo heavy (id. J . 
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